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Alterations ſtrange, 
Of various S:2nes, 

Heere are Composd 

 _Afcw Poetick Lines : 

Heere you may finde, VV hc.; 
You this Book have read, 

The ( rowne [: traifformed, 
Into the Poets Head. 
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Read well : Be merry and wile, 
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Oft have ſeen a Saints bead for a Signe; L | 
And many a Kings head toogthen why not mags J, | 
As every bare untruth is not 4 Lye, RI,” | 
So Signes are not the things they fignifie. . 
All Lyes are Lyes, but Metaphors and Fii:ons 
Are March, not Truths reall contradi tions, 

Some lyes may run out of « Poets Standiſh, 

(By Art or Nature, native, or outlandiſh) 

| But of he be a Poet r49ht, bus quill 

No Blaiphemy or Scandal will diſtil : 

Nor can he lye, for with Similitudes, 

with fancies and with fitiens be alludes, 

From things Terreſtrial to Coleſtiall things, 

From Cott ages unto the Thrones of Kings, 

True Poeſie doth zot conſiſt 1% Rhime, 

It ſcornes to be afleve to times or time ; 

A Poet right will ſuffer pinching want, 

And to uo greaneſſe be a Spline, 
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[2] 
He'l weare his thread-bare Suite as thin as Serge, 
eAnd bates to come within theflatierers Verge: 
Nevellity ds:h quick 1zvention lend him, 
And Apetite (his page) doth lil attend him ; 
He rather will fare hard, with no ſoales booted, 
Then write baſe adulating lines fplay-footed - 


_ Such Roguiſh ſtaffe as wiſedome will deride, | 


which none will read but wits #ho are (quint-e d, 
whoſe Brains are Cork, whoſe Fancies aq) Hr ang 


Right $huttlecocks, toſt here, there, hither, } :ther. 


Theſe ſons of ignorance nluch praiſe advance . 


The Rh1ming Raſcall brocd of [gnoraice, : 

Theje are the Patrons if ſuch ſarded wits,  _ 

who Vent their pilfred lines Ly girds and fits, 

But as a Fidler 's a Meſitggins Ape, | © 

eAxd 07: the Art of Muſick 3: AkeS 4 Rape, 

S9 puſſy Poetaſters doe beanile LA 

Admring Fooles, and fieale & Poets fitle 5s» 

Such Poets Spungrs are, at meales and Feaſts, 

eAnd there they ſtegle and pocket wp ſtale Feſts : 

Tere every flaſh and excrement of wit = 

He catches, pickles up, mites uſe of it, 

Ot:! [ ecrs aud Bals, «nd clenches It et him 0/3 Be, 

Parnaſtus top, there f:des he HEllicons 

There 1n the well sf Ferape be bath lap d, 

-1;131:h Entliniiaftick Rhaptures Rap a, ; 
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EP MET ITS HH += pee 
at ftrarght be is 4 Poet fox theſe temegS>P 2 
And "WL reaſon write moſt grievom RUS." ow, 
This ſcraping, thieving Kndve cans with cam purpities . 
Flatter and fawne, and lick the tayle of greatmes.. - 
Such are the ſwarmes of paper and :nk-fpellers, 

The ſcorne of Poets, good wits Caterpillers, - » 

To make 8 Poet doth all «Art out-firip by hs 
Hee's th' maſter piece of Heavenly nerkmanſbip, 
He «s Angellically TntelleBed | 

with Rhaptures, and of Godand man refpefted z 
eAdorn'd with nature. ſo, that Art is fill 

His ſervant, and a Subjeft to bis quill. 

Right Poets are A bollo' onely Herres,.. ... | 
eAnd theagh wealth comes but ſeldome to their ſhares, 
To each of them contentment « abliſſe, _ N 
Ard to them all Their minde a Kingdome 6, 

They are the Muſes Darlings, and ther Layes 
Toimmortality can Mortals raiſe, * * © 

wheſe ſugred Numbers, 42d Melifluous Verſe 

Doth ſeaſon Good Capacities, and pierce 

Ingenieus noble minaes with ſuch a touch, 

That good Inventions with't are mended much. 


He that doth underſtand a Verſe abhors 


Such lines as are not curl'd with Mctaphors, | 
Adern'd with flowing Wit, with Sence embelliſh'd, 
(which only us toi2norance drfrelliſh'd) 

44 
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Lowfie | 


: 
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Lowfie Hexameters, and limping Rimes, 
Ave much i: uſe theſe Logherbeated mes, 
The world w Aged, Age ts apt to dote, | 
Awad toaſters of the Sprrit which talke by rote, 
Thety wits are crooked wayp't, their wi( dome Linn, 
Their judgements with ſur d 1gnorance warm liz'd, 
Ballads are precio:s Poetry with them, "ah (PER 
i (The (ock refpefts the Corne, rejefts the FermeY 
Their weather-cock optnrons will prefer oo 
Baſe (currill ſcandals of each Liteller, 

Whilſt all the Poets who have ever uri 
| ' Suchlines as (cald the al:itudeof wit, 
| Are Ly ſuch dunghils hated, ſcorn'd, dijpts'd, 

| O} 10 efteem At all er tco low priz'd : 

Toſuch I-will not write 8 lins of mine, 
4 A Halter fits them letter then a line, 
| Drafje.'sfit for Hoos, there's Rhiming Knaves enow ; 
S11-reVeETCence #W 4 Pancake for 4SOW, 

| As Homer far hs wor:h w.4 Greece's Fame, 
\ So for his want he was the Grecians ſhame ; 
' Hu Lnes gavethem fames immortallsty, 

And they let him Irue poore and beggerly ; 

Woplace would own bis tirth n hilt he had bfe, 

But when he dy d ſeven Cities were at ſtrife, 
| Aud like together by the eares to fall, 

T te honour d with his boxes and Funeral : 


[5] 
He was the Prince of Poets, and ſince he 
A legger mas," tis no great ſhame tome: 
For I that am ſo ſport of him in mt, 
To bein wealth before him 'twere unfit; +. 
My fpirits Pegaſſus is Fancy, and wn 
My Muſe doth Ride, and flee o're ſea and;Land, 
From every Coaft and Clime, North, Southweſt Eaſt, 
She brings me curious Cates to feed and feaſt : 
Sometimes a Diſb of Sonnets ſweet ſhe brings ; 
Sometimes Heroick ARS of famous things : 
lambicks, Saphicks,Odes, aud Epigrams, 
Tart Satizes, Chronograms, and Anagrams, 
Epithalamiums, Epicediums, Cantoes, 
Harmoniew Mca\urcs, Canzocs, and Corantoes, 
Sad Eligies, ana merry Madrigals ; 
Theſe are right Poets ſwmptuons Feaſivals, 
All theſe and more aze my contented cheare © 
Theugh Butchers fleſh and poultry n are te deare. * 
Theſe are to me Hen, Capon, Turkey, Suaile, 
Dutch, Hare,Gooſe, Mallard Wooacoch, Srupergr Rayle, 
My Pig, and Partridge, Widgeon, P, geon, Pheaſant ; © 
wh theſe (Camclion-like) 7 bite moſt pleaſant. 
For "2a paunch'd Gormondizing Gluiony 
w:th Poets bold no correondency : 
The ones delight's a moments l4/;:10u6 taffe, 
The other fred 073 that ſhall ever laſt : 


One 


4 
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[6] 
One, with x minutes joy bus pallas pleaſeth : 
The other takes repaſt that never ceaſeth, 
The Emp'rour Maximinus #s'd to eate 
At every dinner forty pounds of meat, | 
with bread, frait, wine, which downe his three did 20e, 
He eat no ſupper ſwre that dined ſo, 
The Emperour Geta had his Diſhes ſet 
After the order of the Alphabet : © © © : 
The Fleſh, fiſh, fowle, whofe names wii " A began, 
Firſt into his Imperial panch muſt ran : 
And ſotoB, C, D, E, F, and G, 
H, I, K, L, M, N, with O, andP. -: 
Q, R, S. T,v, W, X,Y. Z.. Zea, 
Their might Majebies thus day fed, 
Such Monſters as theſe were Biberius Mero, 
And ſo was Romes preat Ty/ant, bloudy Nero: 
Such was Vuellius, Heliogabaltss, 
Such was th' Aſſyrian Sardanap?2® 18. | 
Such would Nick Wood of Kod, ty £220 ' Marriot be, © 
If they had had ſuch wealth and aignity, 
But none of theſe didever ſtudy fpend | 
To be a. Poet, or 4 Poets friend : 
It they to Learning any love had bore, | [onore. 
Thety teeth had 5. much leſſe , their brarnes mach 
If ever Poet gracd a K ingdames Throne, 
Kino James was Hee, the one, and ohely one. 
25a namelcs honeſt Poct wrote of Poctry, 
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It is not dreſt in Rags of lowſic Rhimes, © - 
To pleaſe ſuch Gulls as underſtand it not; 44/7 
It ſoares a pitch above theſe Haggard Times, - 
And lights the cenſvre of cach Cockbraind Sots 
King James his Crowne was made of Maſhe gold, 
His Crown of Lawrell was more excellent : 
The one conſuming time will waſte and mould,, 
The other feb permanent, By 


Thus when old time hath wafted Tomb and Hearſe, 
True Honour us preſer'd by laſting Verſe. = 
Time, Tomb, and Uack obltuon will devoure 

Their Honours that dares ſlight a Potts power, 
Twas net Achilles Sword, but Homers Pez 


* Made worthy He&tor chiefef Man of Men. 


ho had ere heard of Alexanders fame, 

If Quintus Curtius had not wrote the ſame 2 
A Poets love ts teuely, but bis hate 

Canſirihe preat Kings beneath the foot of Fate, 
The ſword cats ſharp, kills Stres, and Fares the ſars : 
The Pens keene ſtroke a generation runs. 
Two0-men, am d Hypponax azd Bibullus, 
Poet and Painter, dwelt iz Epheſus : 

The Poet bad th'ill fauqured(t face and feature, 
That ſcarce the like had any two-leg'd creature ; 


And | 


hes 


1 


) 


Bat ſome things (many things) are oft amiſſ e. 


[5] 
And he ſuch ſharpe ſatyrick lines could write, 
which would both ſmart and rankle, where they bite, 
The Painter made the Piftare of the Poet 
So ill ſbay' a, that all men that did but know tt, 
D:d every one poore Hipponax mach jeare 
with (cornes and ſcofes, and many a flout and jeare, 
The Poet on revenge did meditate, * | 
eAznd( from the Limbeck of 's diſtilling pate) 


He (' gainſt the Parnter ) wrote harſh lives, ſo fwrion, 


That Buballus did hang himſelfe moſt curious, 
eAnd I do wiſh, all that ave Poet haters 

were as that Parnter, or his Imitaters. 

Ss I that ama Poet, old forlorne, 

(Lovdby the kearn'd, and ignorances ſcorne ; 
worne from my wax1ng, to .' loweſt weine,' 
Though time tread on me, I dave turne againt, 
As doth a worme ;, but I percerve and ſec 

My Muſe and Pen, both curb'd and muzled bee ; 
That (over ws) there's Linccan watch, 

That we ( poore ſooles ) dare neither bite or (cratch ;; 
Yet had I all free liberty, T hate 

To meddle with Authority or State, 


\ Or write aline that ſcandall may produce, 


Or be the preſent Governments abuſe : 
Par States are men, no State [0 perfeft Us, 


Far 


a 


[9] 
For "tis 4 maxime, all meu have recerU'd 


To be decervers, and ts be decerved. 
1 ſer dtwo Kings full frue and forty yeare, 


' Am now growne old, bald, with ſome boary bazre : 


Befides,ſeven times Elizabeth I ſerved 

At Sea, and from my Loyalty ne'r ſwerved : 

Now Kingly Government expulſed us, 

1 muſt live in obedience under This: _ 
From thoſe two Kings I bad ſuch meanes to lrue, 
And (with thoſe means ) a willing minae to grue : 
But now 1 am 4 Taker, and noGruer, 

From which poore ſtate geod |clus me delruer : 
Ten yeares are paſt, ſince penny pay Thad, 

For my unlucky fortune ts ſo bad, 

That though I was & Teoman of the Guard, 
And that my fellowes ſome poore pay have ſhar d: 
Though (as a Waterman) much pay 16 due, 

Yet not one groat will unto me accrew : 

Though no man in a poorer flate then. I, 

Aged 72. inextreame poverty, 

Snce firſt theſe wofull eruel wars began,” 

T ne'r bare armes, I was no martial man : 

1 ner ſaw ſlaughtring ſwords drawn from their ſheaths, © 
Or mangled men defied with Uariou deaths. | 
A parre of Crutches all my weapons were, 
1Poerewith I crawl d in Oxford nigh three yeere ; 


For I was lame, and my Fmpofibum'd les ' 
My Patent w46, with previledge to beg «| -< BY 


ef] e was my fault, my griefe, my blame, 

þ et mea Maliznants name, 

9 there hath been two hundred gruen, 

| -"Toſhis to what extream want we are arruen, 

' wherebyfew of u ſome reliefe have got, 

But not one crofſe ts my unlucky bt ; 

Nececſlity and I both 'married bee, 

In love and fellowſhip we both agree, 

Shee made m'a Merchant (now moſt Trades do faile) 
A Trade in Ale, andſell it by retaile : 

My S1gne was once the Crowne, bat now it py 
(bang'd by aſudden Metamorphoſis, | 

The Crowne was.taken dow, and 11 the ftead 

Is plac'd John Taylors, or the Poets Head. 

Indeed theſe are the dayes of Transformation, 

In ten years time hath fall'n ſome alteration. 

For Charing-Crofle, that had ſtood trmes and lrves, 
Is turn'd to Salt-ſellers, and hephts for Knrves, 

A Tavern where Saint Martins P:iAure was, 

Is turi'd t'a Goat that ne're eat hay or graſſe. 

The Salutation, or eAnnunciation, 

| 1s made twoGallants with ſweet ſalutation ; 

' Signes ſubjeR are to mutability, | 

A = ſeldome.a*e the things they fi 

| The Srgnes of Ki ings heads are not "begds of Kings: 

| The Srenes of Fountains ave 10 dl 04 ring Y; " wary 

. Blew Bores, Blark Swans, and Mat, 

| Grapes arebut Signes, "tif preſſing makes "6m Wines, 


"0 


Age are panes 4. ry 


"0 


þ 
' 


= 
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| So 8 4 Poet with oppreſſion preſt, 


want ſqueeſeth him, and then he writeth beſt. 

The Painter hath his fancy, I did fee, 

And locking on two Loggerheads made three : | 
Aud I bave ſeen Saints Heads for Signes hang'd up, 


' And Sir John Oldcaſtle z:th « quaſing Cup 3 


The Signes of many a Kings Head, many 4 Bueent, 
Popes, Biſhops, Arius, Taurus, 7 have ſeene 
Their Heads ſet up for Signes, likewiſe T have 


- Seen Goats heads with their beards like Townſmen Grave, 


Rams heads, Boares heads, Bulls heads, all heads that are, 


' The Painters Art deſcribes them neare and far : 


The Sun and Moon are Gods ſigns,but yet they 1.Gen, 
Are Tavern Signes, where men waſte trme away. 

1 Knew 4 Time (nhen times were not ſo evil} 

There was a famous Taverne,call'd the Dewill ; 

But 'twas a nick-name that the houſe aid beare, 

For I have found good entertatnment there. 


' Inpreat Apollo(o man ſeem'd togull w) 


My father Ben and I far diike Lucullus : M. John- 


| Thu Poetry, and painting 13 commixion {on. 
| Do correſpond 11 fancy, and in fiftion ; 


— + 


Both lik'd altke, alike diſliked both, 

As tarions humours like to like or loath. 

Of Poets I have ſomewhat ſayd before, 

And now of Painters Ile [ay ſomenhat more, 


' The Painters cheated, for 1 am acquainted 
| Wu ſundry Srgnes that never yes were painted : 


The 
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| [ 12] 
The crooked Billet who ere painted, whe 5 
The Grid; ze Paint 2 who did the Horſe-ſhove dee 2 | 
Or tell mee, honeſt Reader, if you can, | 
what man's ſo mad to paint a Frying-Pant 
A Patnter ſeldome doh paint whores, for they 
Themſelves do with a Pox paint every day. 
A Painter tight 1s like a Poet true : 

Ulcra Maria 7s the:chiefeſt Blew , IS f- 
They in their Art ave down#/1h', juſt, and plaine, 
True honeſty they have dy'd deep 14 graine. | 
A painter 1d my Pifture Gratis make, 

And ( for a S1gne) T1 bang'dit for his ſake. 
OzeDela Ras. here many yeares bath tin 
Fam'd for Teeth-draning out, and ſetting in: 

He dwells cloſe by Fleet Bridge, and there I ſaw 
His Piflure hang'd, which was a Signe to draw \ 
Such as were grieV'd with tooth tormenting paine, 
He drew, and 13 their place ſet new agazne. 

My Piture likewiſe hangs to draw, but net 
Teeth, but Ale, nappy aq e'recame in Pots * | 
| Now if my Piflures drawing can prevayle, CE | 
| *Twill draw my friends to me, and I'le araw Alc. 
\. Twoſtrings are leter to a Bow then one, 

And Poeiry doth me ſmall good alone : 

So Ale alone yields but mal meanes tome, 
Except it haveſome FÞ1ce of Poeſie. 

| Take of a ſpark of wit ſome pretty Cantle, | | 
| And toaſte tt for your Ale," twill make it mantle; * 
X For "4 
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For Poetry with Ale together Brew d' 
Doth moxat hens Its tb an ALEttude, f. 

Blinde Fortune us t0 Poetry unkind; = 

And Poets" nt their wits, and win but wind, | 

A Peet's Iife' Candle, that burns bright, ey ra 
And frends hinifelfe 11 grums others tight, __ 
But Ale and I together will a ree, Gee a 

I le make the Barrell light, and Ale [rohts me. 
And (to conclude) s Satyre Te relate, ., _ | 
Toiſhew how Ale will valou? Elevate ; 3's 
How it cau make man Vapour and extod © ftrolls 
Himſelfe, that from hjs tongue both arines and Atits will 
If he be 1n his Ale, no mays comes neare him, 
Provided you'l believe him when you heare him, 

His Travels then will :mghty volumes fill, 

Beyond owr famons Sir John Mandevall, 

And to his reputation *twere a blot, © 

To put him 1# the rank of Don Quaxor, 

He paft the Tones, Phrygia, azd Torrida, 
Survergh'd the South world, call'd Incognita, 

Ad there he ſaw Great Gorgons empty, Seull 


. So bigge, foure Buſhels ſcarce could fþll ut full, 


At Searmboioya (a moct ſtately Port ; 


where the Emperor great obombo keepes bw C ourt : 
There a NO (which we call | 
A Chappell) »a5 a building round and tell, 


where 45 the huge So anve corps mere laid, 
The Tombe us a full Furlongs length tis ſaid z, 
5 3 


' Built 


OO OO OIOI— 


| [14] 
Built of a Poliſht ſtone like Crimſon jet, 
( Surpaſſing far the Tombe of Mahomet) 
Echac'd with precious Stones that dims the ſreht, Pl 
That none can look o7't, it doth ſhine ſo brt 4 
Frem thence be paſt the ſtrezghts of Magellan, | 
And feaſted was ty mighty Pouhatan, 
where 'mongſt a world of dainties to be briefe, 

A Phoenix few'd 1z white-broath was the chiefe. 

Tut, it ill tire a max to heare him halfe, 
 Hehath ſeen Miloes Bull, and Walthams Calfe ; 

"The Monmouth Cap of famons Owen Glendor, 

* And three ee tee. of th' ancient witch of Endor : 

"chariots Lanthorne, at Sant Dennilis, 
Th Epheftan Dian, at the Louvre « : 


The Amphitheater that's at Uliſmos, = \ 
The Prrramids of Agypt, or the Iſthmos, a 
That parts Utopia from farre Theflaly,, '( 


Or lofty Atlas tha: doth prop the sky. . 

If aff be true be ſayes, we may bim call 

The God of wars LieVetenant General : 

No Turk or Tartar, Moor, or Mirmidon, 
Such valiant exployts hath under-gone : | } 
He learn'd wars Horz-look firſt, and did not ſtant, | 
But paſt his Grammer Rules was perfeR in't x | 
Me firſt began with trayning, Muſtring, Drilling, 

Before he came-«to fioht1ng, or to Bling "9h | 
To March, to put his men is Files, and Ranks, | 
To order a Patalia, #ings, or Flanks, /1 


To 


| [15] PR 
Te lead the Vaunt-gvard, or bring up the Reare, + 
Tobe here, there, (and almoſt every where) 7 
To guide and mannage men, and make then floit, © 
Dowble your Ranks and Files, faces about: 

He ſer d the Turk nine years a Renegado, 

where often time» be felt the Baſtinado 3; © 

And though he wore a Coat of Barc-ireczado, © 

Yet "22, learn'd the Art of a Solitzdo, © 

T 'sffront an Enemy with a Braveado, 

To make a Battery, and towſe Scalado z * 

To uſe Petards, Engines, wila-fire, Granado, * - 

T' #ntrap the foe by ſecret Ambulſcado z 

To Raiſe, Mount, Parrapet, or Camifado z 

To make a ftrenpth mere ſtrong with Canvaſago z 
with his good ſword to uſe the Imbrocado 3 

The Punto, the Reverſo, the Stockado : 

«And fer Land ſervice or the Sea Armado, 

He knows a roll of Match from Trinidado. 

Hus Muſick, Drums,Guns,Cannozs, thundring rorey 
As if the Welkin were 11 totters tore ; 

The Harquebuz, and Muskets goe pit, pat, 

Towers, Caſtles, Forts, and Citadels layd flat : 

Mines, (ountermines, Aſſaults, Repulſes, S$allies, - 
whilſt Horſe and menjlarne ftrow the Fields and vallirs, 
Battalia's, Battries, Breaches, Armies, Avmes, 

Broyles, Garboyles, hot Encounters, fierce Alarms e 
Fortsfications, Camps, Redowbts, and Trenches, 


Vamures, and C0nu..-mures, walls, Scoucts, Fences ;; 


B 2 . On- ets 


[16] 
Or-ſets and Or-ſlaughtshe hath been upon, + | + \ 
He blew up Tauris, conquer'd Babylon : | 
He flood perdue beneath the frozen Lone, 
Turn'd to a man of Ice, or Chriſtall Stone, 
The ſame day Mars bu Valour did infure 7 | 
eAzrd thaw'd him brave, with Sulphur, (moak, aad ſire. 
He 13 the Battell ſceem'd « man all flame, WAY 
In ſmouldring Powder, he that day o'recame 
The Tartar Chrim, andaear te Samercand, .  - - 
He with Mackougly Shaugh, fought land to hand. 
The Leagwers, andthe Sreges he hath ſeen, | 
The dreadful daggers where he oft hath beer : 
He hath dauac'd Antiques in a Cr1mſo;z Fleod,. - ., 
And ſwom Levoltaes in a ſea of blood : | 
In greateſt perrils he would bravely on, 
Hu throat belch'd fog, and flames like Phlegeton, 
Thu: Sallamander like, he oft hath been 
1p ſcorching flaſhes, and three wisters in 
An Icie coat, like eArmoar ſhining bright: 
HeſerV'd the Pole, againft the Muſcovite, 


'- Hebhath laize down to ſleep a Marin ſhow, 


«And roſe 3Snow-ball, or a Ball of Snow, 
Likethe Camelion, (ot to food tnclin'd) = 
He lid ly ſucking the cold Northern wind © -\\ 
' Fan by the Laſt of Fame, that (ſwiftly flyes, 
Compounding and confounding trath and lyes... 
He hath a Blade (if his report be true) . . 
Why enth be ſixteex deGerate Corporalyſies ;-- 
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And eight Lievetenants he outrroght- beth kills. i. 
Foure Valiant Serjanes be bath ſaqn a Freld: \\"! + 


To Nolje. Captains and ove Generall, - 2 
His fury;farce perfarce did farceto fall. ; ; - : - 
Blades broke, and batter d Hiks, be hath had more 
They any Caſtle can contain the flare's, <<. 
He had a Rapier, ſherpe,pwre Galiylliano, ; 


with uhich gears and bil d a greg Uembrano, 


For guided with au-d 1108 andcourage fierce, 


It quite through double Cannon pregfe will pierce. 


He'le Guard hiwſelte from any Bullets fel; 

Hu Sword's his Racket, and the ſhot the Ball, + 
which though it ſpraftly come, bt's ſo quick-ey'd, 
That with his Morglay be would-turnt'tuafide : 
With theſame Bilbo, oxce he madly firekes - 
Andcrop'd the tops off , from s Grove of Pikes > 
Thus bebting oft 13 Winter, and 1n Summer, 

He had more wounds then holes ave tm 4 Scammer. 
«aA thouſand blos and bruiſes, kuocks and cuts 
He hath recerved;eight r1imes ſhot through the guts, 
He was 4n Leaggre late before Breda, 

Aſſoctate with the Marqueſſe Spinola : 

And being in a Boat upon the water, 


A Magket ſhot ran through bis Piamater, A 


It pierc'd bs Perricramon, that his brain 
W5 taken out and waſh'd, put in again, 
Yet all theſe wounds, and all bis detperate matches, 
He cals them petty hurts, or fmple ſcratches ; 
8 3 


— w———_ 
—  __———_- 


I> 4 
AT 


*% L * 
” . \ ; X 
EE þ 


» 


OP 


"IM [413] 

Me 4b ſa ment done & Borghen ap Zone, 
Boyes calf d him Raw-head there, 42d Blondy-bone, 
From thence he tooke his Journ:y i#to Flanders, 
414ſo to England, where be cants and mannders 

' Where —_ Deo be 11: now the mas be was, © © 
For 41 Old beaten Souldier he may paſſe © 

Fhe fPaits of Ale are unto Druntards ſuch, * 

Fo mate 'em ſmart and lye thit drink t oo mach : 
Wat my Ale (being dronk with mad eration) 

Wl quench thirſt, 4nd ' make merry Recreation. 

| My Book and Signe were publiſh'd for two ends, 

I envite my honeſt civil, ſober Freends © \ 

| From ſuch as are not ſuch, I kindly pray, 

| THI I ſend for 'ems, let 'emkeepanay © © 

| From Phoenix Alley, the Globe T aver ne neare, 

' The middle of Long-Ake r : 1 dwell there, 
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